7 he 7 ragtdie of 

If I know how or which way to order thefe affayrcs. 

Thus diforderly thruft into my hands, 

Neuer beleeue mee : both are my kmfemenj 
T’one is my Soueraigne,whom both my oath 
And dutic bids defend : t’other againe, 

Is my Kinfman/whom the King hath wrong’d, 

Whom Confcience and my Kindred bids to right. 
WcU,fdmewhat wentuft doc : comcCoofin, 
lie difpofeof you : Gentlemen, goe mufter vp your men. 
And meete me prefently at Barckly : 

I ihould to Plaihie too, but time will not permit : 

All is vneuen,and cuery thing is left at fixe and fcauen. 

Exeunt Duk*,C7“ Queene t manentBuJhie andCjreene. 

•B H (h. The Wind fits faire for newcs to go for Ireland, 
But none returnes. For vs to lcuie power 
Proportionable to the enemie, is all vnpofsible. 

(jreene. Befidcs,our neerenefTc to the King inloue, 

Is neerc the hate ofthofeloue not the King. *• ■' 

"Bag. And that is the wauering Commons*, fortheirloue 
Lies in their Purfcs, and who fo empties them, 

By fo much filles their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bull], Wherein the King Hands generally condemn .. 

Bag. If judgement liein them, then fo do we, 

Becaufe weeuerhauebeen ncerethe King. _ _ 

(green e. Well, I will for refuge ftraight toBrift.Caitle, 
The Earle of Wiltfhirc is already there. 

Bufh. Thither will I with you, for little office 
Will the hatefull Commons performc for vs, 

Except like Curres, to tcarevs allinpeeces: 

Will you goealong with vs? 

Bag. No, I will to Ireland to his Maieftxe: 

Farew ell, if hearts prefages be not vaine, 

We three heere part, that nerefhaUmeete agame. 

Bnlh. Thats as Y orke thriues to beat backe Bullm 0 

0 rune. Alas poore Duke, the taske he vndertak.es, 

Is numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry. 

Where one on his fide fights, thoufands Will nie : 
Farewell at once, for once, for all and cuer. 
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|4, Well, we may meete againc. 

Bag. Ifeare me neuer. 

Enter Hereford : Northumberland. 

Bull. How farre is it my Lord to Barckly now S' 

Ngrth. Beleeue me noble Lord, 

I am a Granger in Glocefterfhirc, 

Thefe high wild hils and rough vneuen wayes, 
j)rawes out our miles, and makes th cm wearifomfij, 

And yet your faire difcourfe hath beene as fugar. 

Making the hard way fweete and deleftablc: 

But I bethinke me what a weary wav, 

From Rauenfpurgh to Cotfhall will be found, 

In Rojjh and Willoughby wanting your company. 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufneffe and proceffc of my trauell : 

Buttheirs is fweetened with the hopetp hauc 
The prefent benefite that Ipoffeffe, 

Andhopetoioyis littlelefleinioy. 

Then hope inioyed : by this the weary Lords 
'Shall maketheirway feeme fhort,as mine hath done, 

By fight of what I haue,your noble companic. 

But. Ofmuch lcflc value is my company. 

Then your good words. But who comes here 5 
Enter Harry Bet ft. 

Bforth. It is my fonne, yon»Harry Perfie, 

Sent from my brother Worceuer whenccfocucr t 
Harry, how fares your Vnckle? (ofyotfi 

H.Ptu I had thought my Lord to hauelearned his health 

North. Why J is he not with the Queene ? 

H.Ptr. No my good Lord, he hath forfooke the Court, 
Broken his ftaffeof office, and difperft 
The houfholdofthe King. 

'Ngrth. What was his reafon ? he was no t fo refalude, 
Whenlaft we fpaketogethcr. 

JHEPer. Becaufe your Lordlhip was proclaimed traytoarj 
But he my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To offer feruice to the Duke of Hcrford, 

And fent me ouer by Barckly to difeouety 

E , *Wha£ 


